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their city—in their hearts they regard all other Moroc-
cans with the possible exception of Rabatis and Tet-
uams as country bumpkins—pride in their cuiture3
pride in their manners, pride in their intelligence.
To-day they feel no religious prejudice against the
Christian and make the most faithful and devoted
friends a man can wish for   When they accept you^
and they do so very readily if you are interested in their
customs and ways of He and display politeness and
good breeding—the open sesame to their hearts—they
accept you as you are entire   Everything is thrown
open to you    cMy house is your house/ they say, and
what is more, unlike the Spaniards who derived that
insincere expression mi casa es su casa from the Arabs,
they really mean it    As hosts they are perfect   Nothing
is left undone that can add to your comfort or your
pleasure, and they are pathetically anxious to please.
Intensely sensitive themselves, they have great regard
for the feelings of others, and suffer agonies of appre-
hension lest you should not be happy and amused, a
fear which is only really overcome when relations have
reached a most intimate stage    1 have stayed in one
or two of the private houses of Fez, those lovely build-
ings as large as palaces only known to the tourists by
their forbidding exteriors, and it is the most deEghtful
experience imaginable   There are no people in the
world I like better than the Fasis, and I look upon it
as the greatest compliment that I should have been
allowed to enter their dream world, in which time
seems of no account and one forgets about Europe.
Closer acquaintance never seems to spoil the first
favourable impression all travellers receive, and English
people who have lived for many years in Fez remain
firm admirers of the Fasis

